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ballet, headed by Miss Loveday and Miss Smiles, one of whom
is, I suspect, only a step-dancer promoted from the music-hall,
whilst the other, though no great artist, comes off with credit
Under these circumstances I am sorry that I have not the remotest
idea of which is Miss Loveday and which Miss Smiles. For the
Dance of the Hours Signor Lago wisely called in Madame Katti
Lanner, who brought twenty-four of her pupils, and was, as
usual, immensely equal to the occasion. The work had been
fairly rehearsed; and Bevignani was good enough this time to
give it a fair chance.

I hear that Meyerbeer's Robert the Devil, with Miss Moody
and Mr Manners in the cast, as well as Perotti and Mile Stromfeld,
drew a full house on Saturday week; but I was not in London
that evening. Of La Traviata, which served for Madame Albani's
entry on Thursday, I also hear encouraging accounts. I was in
my stall punctually enough; but the stall was in the St James's
Theatre. That, however, need not prevent me from giving a
perfectly accurate description and sound criticism of Albani's
Violetta, if I run short of matter lower down the column.

Master Brahm Van den Berg is the latest infant pianist. He is
nearly as big as Pavia; but he dresses for his part in a white sailor
costume which would not be out of place in a kindergarten. A
hoop and a toy-gun, with a gushing lady confederate in the
room to hand him a box of bonbons at the end, would have made
the illusion complete. If I were Brahm's age, and could play as
well, I would buy a tailed coat, and assert myself as a man in the
teeth of parents and agents. All this infantile tomfoolery may
amuse the ladies who support afternoon recitals in such hosts;
but it puts me out of humor, and turns me crusty when I ought
to be specially considerate. Young Van den Berg has a capital
technique of the Brussels Conservatoire type, made familiar to
us by such pianists as De Greef. Ambidexterity apart, he is not
an extraordinary player. Essipoff, who is giving concerts at
Steinway Hall, now has a rival in the first rank in the person of
Paderewski, who on Saturday played Schumann's concerto at
the Crystal Palace. And a very fine performance it seemed,